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Of greifFes, the greatefl greif no doubt

is to be Venus thrall,
And therfore, Daphnes nowe beware,

for thou art yonge, and fre,
Take lieade of vewynge faces longe,

for loffe of Lybertye,
I lhall not nede (I thyrike) to byd

the, to deteft the Cryme,
Of wycked loue, that lorn did vfe,

In G-animedes tyme,
For rather wolde I (thoo it be muche)

that thou fhuldefl feake the' fyre,
Of lawfull Loue, that I haue tolde,

than burne wyth fuche defyre,
And thus an end, I weryed am,

my wynde is olde, and faynt,
Suche matters I, do leaue to fuche,

as finer farre can paint,
Petche in the Gote .- that goes aflraye,

and dryue hym to the folde,
My yeares be great I wyl be gone,

for fpryngtyme nyghts be colde.
. Great thankes to the, for -this thy tale,

Amintas here I gyue :
But neuer can I make amendes

to the whilfte I do lyue.
Yet for thy paynes (no recompence)

a fmall rewarde haue here.
A whiftle framed longe ago,

wherwith my father deare
His ioyfull beafls, was wont to kepe.

No Pype for tune fo fwete
Might fhepharde euer yet pofles-

(a thynge for the full mete.)
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